of Russian transport would have supplied Jane -with enough copy for a dozen
novels, but she said no more than that. Miss Parker had in fact been con-
veyed across primitive tracks in the ornate sleighs of the aristocracy drawn
by spirited ponies. She had known trams even more crowded than the
present-day trams, and exhilarating free railway journeys in unheated trains
during the early days of the Revolution.

At Arbat they got out.   Like most of Moscow this place was a strange
mixture of old and new.   Huge modern buildings of reinforced concrete

overshadowed little stucco churches whose clusters of gold domes shpne
out like bubbles against the night sky,
The VassOiev family did not live in a modern flat. Not yet, that is.
They were promised one in a block of apartments in process of being built*
Meanwhile they continued to live like good-natured sardines in their present
flat
Jaae Brett threaded her way through a tangle of narrow strms until
$be found a wooden door with the right number above it. They stepped
through this doorway into & small dark courtyard and proceeded to c&ph
tip two flights of shabby wooden stairs. As it was Rest-day evwyoiis was